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There she was. 
The most beautiful girl that one has ever laid their eyes on. 
The girl that puts galaxies to shame because they yearn to shine as bright as she naturally does. 
Not the girl of men's dreams, but the one of every moment they are alive. 
The one that takes up all the space in anyones head.  
  
  
She's the girl that makes an electric shock look pathetic because 
she can raise the hair on the back of a neck one million times the amount of a simple lightning 
strike 
just by simply walking through a door. 
With that same electric force, she is the girl that paralyzes time.  
She's the girl that makes snowflakes and leaves jealous 
because they can't fall as delicately as her hair does every time she flips it. 
  
  
And as she was gracefully walking by on that sunny, peaceful morning, she saw him. 
  
  
There he was. 
The most handsome man that she has ever laid her eyes on. 
When she saw him, her heartbeat was pounding 
harder than a jackhammer trying to break down bold concrete. 
  
  
When she saw him, he was sitting there ever so peacefully, 
and she knew he could be the one that would prove to her 
that all her dreams and once upon a times about love could actually come true. 
When she saw him, at first look, one could assume that a cherry 
had been smeared around her cheeks, due to the dominance of rosiness covering her face. 
  
  
They would have a wonderful life together, as a couple. 
They would wake up next to each other every morning, 
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except for the nights that the baby was being a little too restless. 
She would fix him a king's breakfast every morning before he went off to work everyday. 
He would bring home flowers for her regularly, whether it was a bouquet he had bought, 
or a simple single flower he had picked from the yard. 
He would surprise her with these flowers for no specific reason 
other than the fact he was so completely in love with her 
and he wanted to do whatever he could to contribute to her vast garden of beauty. 
  
  
You see, when she saw him that morning, she instantly fell in love. 
But then, immediately after, she felt heartbroken. 
Due to the fact that he had not seen her. 
He had no idea she had even walked by 
because he couldn't look up from his phone for a split second 
to realize that his perfect match had just strolled by.  
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